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tact was equal to the occasion. " Why worry, my
dears ? " said he. cc He talks to them just as he
does to us ! " By " them " he meant Joyce and
the other British officers, whose thankless and little-
recognised labours were so largely responsible for
FeisaPs great raid, and with whom I was always on
the best of terms.
Not long after I got back to Akaba we heard that
Lawrence had prevailed on General Allenby to
spare no less than another two thousand camels to
help Feisal. He had always had in mind that some
time in the autumn an Arab force should set out
from Waheida and ride across the desert on the
east of the line right up to Deraa, where they would
attack the Turkish communications simultaneously
with General Allenby?s main attack on the other
side of the Jordan. His first idea was that he would
mount a thousand Arab regulars on five hundred
camels, two men riding on each animal, and send
them swooping across the three hundred miles
which separate Waheida from Deraa with their
supplies and ammunition tied on with bits of string,
and a roll of apricot paste, or Qamr-ud-din, as the
Turks call their staple ration, snugly stowed in each
of the thousand haversacks. How long he thought
the ride would take was never quite clear. He
probably calculated on about eighty miles a day,
a distance which his Bedouin irregulars could easily
manage. Say four days for the trip to Deraa,
one day for demolitions, and three days to race
back in if General Allenby's big push was un-
successful.
Lawrence's main conception was perfectly sound,
but he was badly out in his details. He never knew
very much about the regular army, and did not in

